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The Itland With a Mystery.
IIo s:ild positively to Buttle Ax, Ills

pxraggy buckskin row t.nny, that tlioy
would rldo to tho sununlt ot this one
bluff, and that It should b tho last.
But ho had said tho same thins many or

times since striking tin barren hill re-

gion flanking both sides ot tho river.
Hump after hump had been surmount-
ed since tho sound of the first prom-ls- o

had tickled the carp, of tho tired
broncho, humps as alike as the two
liumprf of a Haotriau camel, tho monot-
onous continuity of which might very
well have confilTed tho mind of ono
less at home on thc ranges than
Ceorgo Wllliston. IOven he, riding a
blind trail since sun-up- , sitting his
Kaddle with a heavy indlftercnce bora
of heat and fatigue, bogau to think It
might bo that they wore describing a
c.rcle and the sun was playing them
r.trango tricks. Still, ho urged his pony
to ono moro effort; Just so much
farther and they would retrace tholr
uteps, giving up for this day at least
the locating of a small bunch of cat-

tle, branded a lazy S, missing the.so
three days.

Had not untoward circumstances
Intervened, he might still have Bono
blindly on; for, laying aside the gam-blln- g

fover that was on him. ho could
111 afford to lose the ten or twelve
steers somewhere wandering tho wldo
range or huddled Into some safo place,
Ihero to abide the time when a daring
rastlor might conveniently play at
witchcraft with the brand or other-
wise dispose of them with profit to
himself aud with credit to his craft.
Moreover, what might possibly never
have been missed from the vast herds
of Langford, his neighbor of the plains
country, was of most serious Import
to "W'illlston.

"Devil ta'.t" you, Rattle Ax, but
you're slow," muttered Wllliston. "I'd
glvo a good deal to sit down this min-
ute to some of my little girl's flap-
jacks and coffee liut nothing for us,
lazy-bone- till midnight or morning,
moro likoly. Do walk up as If you had
come little standing In the world ot
cow ponies. You haven't, of a stiroty,
but you might make an effort. All
thines arc possible to him who trios,
you know, which is a tremendous lie,
of cour-so- . Tint perhaps It doesn't ap-

ply to poor dovils like us who am
'has beens.' Heie we are. Ah!"

There wore no moro hills. Almost
direetry at his feet wa.-- one of those
precipitous s that character-
ize tho bordor bluffs of the Missouri
river. A few moro 3tcps, In the dark,
nnd horse and rider would have plung-
ed over a sher wall of nearly 200
foot. As it was-- , Wllliston gave a gasp
of lnvolnntar.i horror whiili almost
simultaneously gave place to one of
wonder and astonishment. Ho had
struck ti e river at a pn i.t absolutely
new to him. It was the time of low
writer, aud tho river, in most of its
phases muddy and sullen-looking- ,

gleamed silve: and cold with the glit-
ter of the setting pun, making a royal
highway to tho dwellinv-plac- of
Phoebus. A little to the no.'th of this
jparkling highroad lay what would
have been an island in high water,
thlcklv wnnded with willows and cot-
ton woods Now a long stretch of sand
reached between bluff and island.

Dismounting with the quick thought
that yonder island might hold the se-

cret of his lost ratt'io, he crept as
cl03e to tho eufo a", he dared. The
cut was sheer and tr.WuV. ut!"-l- d

of shrubbery by mcus of which
one might hazard a descent. The sand
bed bogan Immediately at tho foot of
tho yellow wall K m though ono
managed to gain the bottom, one
would hardly dare risk tho deceitful
rands, ever shifting, fair and treach-
erous, nailled, he was on the point ot
remounting to retrace his steps whmi
he dropped his foot from the stirrup
amazed, Was the day of miracles not
yet passed?

It was the sun, or course. Twelve
hours of sun in the eyes could play
tlrange tricks and might oven cause
a dancing black speck to assume tho
tomblance of a man on horseback,
picking his way easily, though may-
hap a bit warily, across the waste of
jand. Ho seemed to have anrung from
tho very bowels of the bluff. Whence
tlso? Many a rod beyond and above
Iho ghostly figure frowned the tawny,
wicked cutaway. Path for neither
horse nor man appeared so far as eyo
rould reach. It must bo the sun. Hut
It was not tho mil..

Motionless, Intent, a figure cast in
bronze as tho sun went down, the lean
ranchmau gazed steadfastly down
upon tho mlnature man and horse
creeping along so far below. Not tin
til the object of his fixed gazo had
been swallowed by tho trees aud un-

derbrush did his muscles relax. This
wan had ridden as if unafraid.

"What man has dono, roan can do,"
ran swiftly through Willlston's brain,
and with ao idea of abandoning his
tearch until he had probed tho mys-

tery, he mounted and rode northward,
closely examining the edgo of tho
precipice as he wont along for any
ovldunco of a possible descent. Pros- -

ently ho came upon a cross ravine, do- - i

Told of shrubbery, too steep for a I

horse, but presenting possibilities for
man. With unerring Instinct he fol

lowed tho cross-cu- t westward, Soon
a scattering of scrub oaks began to
appear, and sumach already streaked
with crimson, A llttlo farther and the
troos began to show spiral wreaths of
woodbine and wild grafij. Yet a llttlo
farther, and doubtless there would bo
outlet for horse au well as man.

Hut Wllliston was growing Impa-
tient Besides, the thought came to
him that he had best not risk his
buckskin to tho unknown dangers of
an untried trail. What If ho chould go
lame? Accordingly ho was left bohlnd
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ii slight depression whoro ho
would be preltv wol! hidden, and Wll-

liston scrambled down the steep In- -

ellno alone. When foothold or hand-- j

hold was lacking, he simply lot him-isol- f

go and slid, grasping the first root
branch that presented Itself In hill

daro-iVvI- l criinv.e.
Arrived at the bottom, ho found bin

clothes torn and his hands bleeding;
but that a nothing. With grim de-

termination he made his way through
tho ravine and struck across the sand
trail with a sure realization of hht
danger, but without tho least abate-mer- it

of lib? resolution. Tho sand was
firm tinder his feet. Tho water had
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Turned and Faced Squarely the Spot
Which Held the Watching Man.

receded a sufllctont length of time e

to make the thought of quick-
sands an Idle fear No puff of cloudy
smoke leaped from .i rifle barrel. If.
as ho more than half suspected, tho j

Island was a rendezvous for cattle
thieves, a place surely admirably fit-

ted by nature for such unlawful oper- -

atlons, the rustlers were either over- -

confident of the inaccossiMlity of their
retreat and kept no lookout, or they
weru insolently indifferent to expos- -

lire. Tho former premise was the
more likely. A light breeze, born of
the afterglow, came scurrying down
the river bed. Here and there, whoro
the sajid was finest and driest, it rose
In little whirlwinds. No sound broke
the stillness of the summer evening.

What was that? Coyotes barking
over yonder across the river? That
alien sound! A man's laugh, a curse, a
heart-breakin- bellow of pain. Willis-to-

parted ever so slightly the thick
foliage of underbrush that separated
him from the all to familiar sounds
and peered within.

In the rnld'it of a small clearing
man-mad- for several stumps were
scattered hero and there two mm
woro engaged In unroplng end roleas
ing a rod steer, similar In all essential
respects to a bunch of threo or four
huddled together a little to one side.
They were all choice, well-fe- animals,
but there were thousands of just such
boasts herding on the free ranges.
He owned red steers liko those, hut
was there a man in the cattle country
who did not? They were imposslblo
of identmentlon without the aid of
their brand, and it happened that
they were so bum hod as to completely
bafllo Wllliston in his eaor efforts
to decipher thi- - stamp that would dis-

close their ownership. That they were
the illegitimate prey of cattlo rust-
lers, he noYer for ono moment doubt-
ed. The situation was conclusive. -

bed of glowinT embers constantly re-

plenished and kept at white heat
served to lighten up tho weird scene
growing dusky under the surrounding
cottonwoods.

Wllliston thought he recognized In
one of the men the one who seemed
to bo directing the procedure of thir.
little affair, whose wido and dirty hat-ri-

was so tantalizfngly drawn over
his eyes the solitary rider whose un-

expected appearance had so startled
him a short time before. lioth ho and
Ills companion wero dressed aftor the
rough, nondescript manner of cattle
men, both weru gay, laughing and
talkative, aud seemingly as oblivious
to possible danger as if engaged In the
most Innocent and legitimate business.

A llttlo to the left and standing
alono was an odd crcaturo of most
striking appoarancc a largo, spotted
steer with long, peculiar-lookin- g horns.
It was quite imposslblo to mistake such
a possession if it had once been yours.
Its right sldo was turned full toward

Vllll3ton and In tho centor of the hip
stood out distinctly the cleanly cau-
terized three perpendicular lines that
were the Identifying mark of tho
Throe Bars ranch, ono of those name
big, opulent, outfits whoso
astonishingly multiplying sign was be- -

coming such a veritable and prophetic
writing on tho wall for Wllliston and
his kind.

Who, then, had dared to drlro before
him an animal bo branded? Tho bold
ii us ii ui me transgression unu uiu nmu
lont Indifference to the enormity of at-

tendant consequences hold him for the
moment breathless. His attention was
onco moro called to tho movements
of the men. Tho steers with which
they had been working was led away
still moaning with surprise and pain,
and another brought forward from
tho rosorvo bunch. Tho branded hip,
If It was a brand, was turned away
from Wllliston, The bewildered ani-
mal was cleverly roped and thrown to
tho ground. Tho man who was plain-
ly directing tho affair, ho ot the droop-lul- l

hat and lazy shoulders, stepped U .
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tho f!r .i.s.i h"il hl,i brents
with the ' ,uy of Ins Interest. The
man jteupwl niul took an iron from
the fire. It was (he endgate rod of a
wagon and It Mas red hot. In tho net
of straightening himself from his
titooplng n, tho glowing Iron
stick In bin right hand, he flung fiom
his hend with an oa?y swing the flop-

ping hat that Interfered with tho nicety
of night requisite In tho work ho wan
about to do, ivui faced squarely that
quiet, Innocent looking spot which
held (he watching man In Its brush;
and in the mome.nt In which Wllliston
drew hastily back, th" f"ar of discov-
ery boating a tnt.too of cold chills down
his spine, recognition of the man camn
to him In a clarifying burst of com-
prehension,

Hut tho mnn evidently saw nothing
nnd suspected nothing. HIb casual
glance was probably only n manifesta-
tion of hlr. habitual nttltud" of being
never off his guard, lie approached
the prostrate steer with Indifference
to any meaning that might be attached
to the soft snapping of twigs caused
by Willlston's Involuntary drawing u
back Into the de!ir.r shadows,

"Y' don't suppose now, do you, that
any blamed, Interferln' offVer

round where ho oughtn't to
bo?" said tho Eecond man with a
laugh.

Wllllslon, much relieved, again
peered cautiously through tho brush,
Ho was confident a brand was about
to bo worked over. IIo must see
what there was to see. ,

"Kasy now, boss," said tho second
man with an ofilclous warning, lie
was a big, beefy fellow with a heavy,
hardened face. Wllliston sounded the
depths of his memory but failed to
place him among his acquaintances lu
the cow country.

"Gamble on me," returned tho lead- -

or, with ready good nature, "I'll make
It as clean as a boiled shirt. I take it
you don't know my reputation, pard.
well, you'll learn. You're all right,
only a trifle green, that's all."

With a firm, quick hand, he began
running the searing Iron over the
right hip of tho animal. When he had
finished and the steer, released, stag-
gered to its feet, Wllliston saw tho
brand clearly. It was J. H. If it had
been worked over another brand, it
certainly was a clear job. He could
see no Indications ot any old markings
whatsoever.

"Too clean to be worked over a
lazy S," thought Wllliston, "but not
over three bars."

"There were six reds," said the
chief, surveying tho remaining bunch
with a critical eye. "On must have
wandered off while I wns gone. Got
out there In the brush and round him
up, Alec, whllo I tacklo this long-horne-

gentleman."
Wllliston turned noiselessly away

from the scene which so suddenly
threatened danger. Doth men were
fully armed and would brook no eaves-
dropping. Once move ho crossed tho
sand in safety and found his horse
where he had left him, up the ravine,
lie vaulted into tho saddle and gal-

loped away into the quiet ulght.

CHAPTER II.
"On the Trail."

Wllliston himself came to the door.
His thin, scholarly faco looked drawn
and worn in the mid-da- glare. A

tiredness in the eyes told graphically
of a sleepless night.

"I'm glad to see you, l.angford," ho
said, 'it was good of you to come.
Leave your horse for Mary. She'll
give hnr water when she's cooled off
a bit."

"You sent for me, Wllliston?" asked
the young mau, rubbing his faco affec-
tionately against the wet neck of his
mare.

"1 diil. It was good of you to come
to soon."

"Fortunately your messenger found
me at home. As for the rest, Sade,
here, hasn't her beat in tho cow
country, if she is only a cow pony, oh,
Sadie?"

At that moment Mary Wllliston
came into the open doorway of tho
rude claim shanty set down In the
very heart of the sun-seare- plain
which stretched away iuto heart-chokin- g

distances fiom every possible
'

point of the compass. And sweet
sho wan to look upon, though tanned
and glov-ini.-' from close association
with the ardent sun and riotous wind.
Her auburn hair, mure i eddish on the
ondges from uunburn, was fine and
soft and there was much of it. It
seemed newly brushed and suspicious-
ly glossy. One sees far on the plains,
and two years out of civilization are
not enough to make a ,'irl forget the
uso ot a mirror, even ir it uo nut a
broken sliver, propped up on a pine-boar- d

dressing table. Sho looked
strangely grown-u- despite her short,
rough skirt and badly scuffed leather

riding loggings. Langford stared at
her with a startled look of mingled
admiration and astonishment, Sho
came forward and put her hand on
tho mare's bridle. Sho was not em-

barrassed In the lca3t. Cut the color
came Into the stranger's face. He
swept hb wide hat from his head
quickly.

'No Indeed, Miss Wllliston ; I'll
water Sade myself."

"Please lot me. I'd love to."
"She's used to It, Langford," naid

Wllliston In his quiet, gentlemanly
voice, tho well-bre- cadence of which
spoke of a training far removed from
the harassments and harshnesses ot
life In this plains country. "You yee,
she Is the only boy I havo. She must
of necessity be my chore boy as well
as my herd boy. In her lelsuro mo-

ments sho lir.lds down hor kitchen
claim; I don't know how she does it,
but pho does. You had better let her
do It; shu will hold it against you if
you don't."

"Hut I couldn't have a woman do-

ing my grooming for me. Why, tho
very Idea!"

Ho sprang Into tho saddle
"Hut you waited for me to do It,"

said tho girl, looking up at him cu-

riously.
"Did I? I didn't mean to. Yes, I

did, too. But I beg your pardon. You
see say, look hero; aro you tho 'llttlo
girl' who left word for mo this morn-

ing?"
"Yes. Why not?"
"Well, you see," smlllnn, but npolo-getl-

"one of tint boys said that
llttlo girl hud ridden over d

said hor father wanted to see mo ns
scon as 1 could come. So, you sec, 1

thought "
"Dad always calls me that, so mo3t

of the people around here do, too. It
Is very silly."

"I don't think go at all. 1 only
wonder why t Pave not known about
you before," wllh a frauk smile. "It
must bo because I've been away so
much of tho time lately. Why rtldn't
you wait for mo?" ho asked suddenly.
"Ten miles Is a sort of a lonesome
run for a girl."

"I did wait a whllo," said Mary,
honestly, "but you didn't seem In any
hurry. I expert you didn't care to bo
bored that long way with tho silly
chatter ot a 'little girl.' "

"Well," said l.angford, ruefully, "I'm
afraid I did feel a little relloved when
I found you had not waited. I novcr
will again. 1 do bog your pardon," he
called, laughingly, over his shoulder
as ho galloped away to the spring.

When ho returned there was no one
to rccflvo him but Wllliston. To- -

gether they entered the house. It was '

small room Into which Langford wan
iishorcd. It was also very plain. It
was more than Mint, It was shabby.
An easy chair nr two that has sur-
vived tho wreckage of the house of
Wllliston had boon shipped to UiIb
'.'land of promise." tecrthcr with a
few other articles such as wero abso- -

lutely Indispensable. The tablo was
a big shipping box, though l.angford ;

did not notice, that, for it was neatly
covered with a moth-eate- plum-colore-

folt cloth. A rug. crocheted out '

of parti-colore- rags, a rcllo of Mary's
conservative and thrifty grandmother,
served as a carpet for the living room.
A peep throiif.h tho open door Into the
next and only other --oom disclosed
glimpses of matting on the floor,
There was a holy place even In this
castaway on the prairie. As tho
yonnx man's careless eyes took in
this new significance, the door closed
softly. Tho "little girl" had shut
horsolf In.

The two men sat down at the table.
It was hot. They wero perspiring
freely. The flies, swarming through
tho screenless doorway, stung disa-
greeably.

Laconically Willistoti told his story.
He wasted no words in the telling. In
tho presence of the man whose big
success made his own pitiful failures
incongruous, his sensitive scholar's
nature had shut up like a clam.

Langford's jaw was set. His young
faco wan tonse with interest. Ho had
thrown his hat on the Moor as he came
in, as is the way with men who havo
lived much without women. He had a
strong, bronzed face, with dare-devi- l

eyes, blue they were, too, and he had
a certain turn of the he.nl, a marl: of
distinction which sucrs always gtves
to her sons. He had big shouldors,
clad in a blue flannel shirt open at
tho throat. In his nbsn-ptlo- n he had
forgotten the "little rirl" as complete-
ly as If she had, In very truth, been
tho of his imagination.
How plainly he could reo all tho un-

holy situation the Vandful ot o

men perfectly i rntected on the
the little isiand. Ono mnn sighting
from behind a cottonweod could play
havoc with a. whole Mioriff's posso
on that open - stretch .of sand-bar- .

Nothing but a surprise and did these
Insolent men fear surprise? They had
laughnd at tho sug'-eutio- n of the near
presence of an officer of the law. And
did they not do well to laugh? Surely
It was a joke, a good one, this idea
of an officer's beiig where he was
needed In Keinah eo;inty.

"Aud my brand was mi that spotted
teor," he interrupted. "I know the

creature know him well He has a
mean oye. Had the all to dispute the
right of way wvh me once, not so
long ago, either. He wa' in the cor-
ral at the time, but he's been on the
range all rummer, tie nnv have the
evil eyo all right, but he's mine, bad
eye and all; and what is mine, I will
have. And is that the only original
brand you saw?"

"The only one." quietly, "unless tho
the J It on that red steer when he
got up was an oriclr-a- one."

"J Pv? Who cm!(1 .1 It bo?"
"I couldn't say, but the mau was
Jesse Black."
"Jtsse Black!"
Tho repeated wiras were fairly spit

out.
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"Who Could J R Bs?"

"Jesse Black! I might have known.
Who elso bold enough to loot tho
Threo Bars? But his day haB come.
Not a hair, nor a hide, not a hoof, not
tallow enongh to fry a flapjack shall
be left on the Three Bars before he
repents his Insolence."

"What will you do?" iislted Wlllis-
ton.

"What will you do?" retorted Lang-
ford.

"I? What can I do?" In tho vague,
helpless manner of tho dreamer.

"Kyerythlng" If you will," briefly.
Ho snatched up his wldo hut.
"Where are you going?" asked Wll-

liston, curiously.
"To see Dick Gordon before this day

is an hour older. Will 'u como
along?"

"Ye es," hosltatingly. "Gordon
hasn't made much success of things
so far, has ho?"

"Ilecauso you and men llko you
are under the thumb of men Hk"

.Icsso Marl:," said l.angford, curtly.
"Afraid to peach for fear ot antag
onistic;; the gang. Afraid lo voto

against the tools ot the cattle thievcR
fur fear of nntajonlidng tho gang.
Afraid to call your souls your own
for fear of antagonizing tho gang. Your
'on tho fence' policy didn't work very
well this time, did It? You haven't
found your cattle, havo you? Tho
angel must have forgotten. Thought
you were tainted of Kgypt, eh?"

"It Is easy for you to talk," nil 1 Wll-
liston, dimply. "It would bo difficult If
your bread and butter and you little
girl's mi well depended on a scrawny
llttlo bunch like mine,"

"Maybe," said Kangford, shrugging
his shoulders, "Doesn't seem to have
exempted you, though, does It? Hut
niack Is no respecter ot porsons, you
know. However, the time ban come
for Dick Gordon to show of what stuff
he Is made . It was for this that 1

worked for his election, though I con-
fess I little thought at. tho time that
proofs for 111 til would bo furnished
from my own herds. Present condi
tions humiliate mo utterly. Am I a
weakling that they should exist? Are
wo all weaklings?

A faint, appreciative smile passed
over Willlston's faco. No, Langford
did not look a weakling, neither had
the prorer.srd humiliation lowered his
proud head.

l.angford strodo to the door. Then
he Ulrn(!(j nxiry

"Look hore, Wlllloton, I shall m.tko
you angry, I suppose, but it lias to go
in tho cattlo country, and ynu little
fellows haven't shown up very white
in these deals; you know that your-
self."

"Well?"
"Are you going to stand pat with

us?"
"If you mean, am I going to tell

what I know when called upon," an-

swered Wllllslon, with a simple dig-
nity that made Langford color with
Etidden shame, "I am. Thi rn are many
of us 'little fellows' who ould havo
been glad to stand up against tho
rustling outrages long ago had wo re-

ceived any backing. Tho moral sup-
port of men of your class has not been
what you might call a sort of 'on tho
spot' support, now, has It?" relapsing
into a gentle sarcasm. "At least, un-

til you carao to the front," ho quali-

fied.
"You will not be the loser, and

there's my hand on It," said Lang-

ford, frankly and earnestly. Ignoring
the latter part of the speech. "Tho
Three Bars never forgets a friend.
They may do you before wo aro
through with them, Wllliston, but re-

member, the Threo Bars never for-
gets."

Mary Wllliston, from her window,
as Is the way with a maid, watched
tho two horsemen for many a mile as
they galloped away She followed them
with her eyes while they slowly be-

came faint, moving spcck3 In the level
distance and until they were altogeth-
er blotted out, aud there was no sign
of living thing on the plain that
stretched between. But Paul Lang-

ford, as is tho way with a man, for-

got that he had seen a beautiful girl,
and had thrilled to her glance. Ho
looked back not onco as he urged his
trusty little mare on to see Dick
Gordon.

CHAPTER III.
Loulcc.

It was raining when she left Wind
City, but the rain had soon been dis-

tanced. Perhaps the judge was right
when he said It never rained north
or west of Wind City. But the Judse
had not wanted her to go. Neither
had the Judge's wife.

Full 20 minutes, only day beforo
yesterday, the judge had delajed his
day's outing at the tniil where tho
Jim river doubles rl?ht around on its
tracks, in order to make it perfectly
clear to her that it was absolutely
outside the bounds of her duty, that
it was altogether an affair on tho side,
that she could not be expected to go,
nnd that the prosecuting attornoy up
there had merely nskod her out of
courlssy, in dofHrcncu to her position.
Of course ho would be glad enough to
get her, but lot him g t Home ono
nearer home, or do without, it was'nt
at all necessary for the court report- -

or to hold horsjlf In readiness to aji-- i
pwer the call of an'Unr: outride her
prescribed circuit duties. To be suro
hhe woul 1 earn a trifle, but it was a
hard trip, a hard country, and she
had much better postpone her initial
journey into the unknown until tho
regular term of court, when ho could
be with her. He had then thrown hlr,

minnow selt'e over hb shouldors,
taken his minnow pail in one hand
and his reel case and lunch box In
the other, and walked out to tho road
wagon awaiting him at tho gate, and
so off to his frolic, leaving her to
fight It out for herself.

The judge's wife had not been so
diplomatic, not by any means. She
had dwelt long and earnestly, and no
douht to a largo extent truly, on tho
uncivilized conditio" of their neigh-
bors up tho line; tho roughness of
accommodations, tho boldness au4
licenso of tho wboys, the daring
and insolenco of cattlo thieves, and
cunning and dishonesty of the Indians,
and tho uncouthness and viclousness
of tho half-breed- Sho had euded by
declaring eloquently that Louise would
die of If, by God's good
providence, she escaped a worse fata
at tho hands of one or all of tho many
evils she had enumerated. Yos, It
was very evident Aunt Helen had not
wanted her to go, But Aunt Helen's
real reason had been that she held
It so dizzily unconventional for hor
nleco to go to that wild and unholy
land alone. Sho did not fear
for her niece's personal safety, and
Iconise moro than half suspected tho
truth,

Sho had heard all the arguments
beforo. Thoy had llttlo or no terrors
for hor now. Thoy wero the argu-
ments used by tho people back In her
eastern home, those dear, dear poo-Pl-

her people how far away sho
wasl whon they had schemed and
plottod so pathotlcally to keep hor
with thorn, thn BeconU ono to break
away from tho slow, safo, and calm
traditions of hor kin In tho plaoe
where generation aftor generation of
her people had lived and died, ami
now lay waiting the groat Judgment
in thu peaceful country jjurylus- -

ground.
Rlio had listened to thorn dutifully,

half bpll-vlri- j, swallowed hard and
followed hor undo, her father's
youngoBt brother, to the "Land of tho
Dakotahfl."

Now, that namo dear uncle was a
man of power and position In the now
land. Only last November ho had
uoiin reelected to his third term on
tho bench of his circuit with a big,
heart-stlrrl- ng majority. In tho day
oi ins prosperity no nan not rorgor
ten the lltth, tnJiglo-hnlro- girl who 1

bad cried so Inconsolably when ho
went away, and tho unaccountable hor- -

ror In whoso eyes he had tried to
laugh away on that
ten day when ho had wrenched his
heartstrings from their oafo abiding-plac- e

and gone forth In quest of tho
pot of gold at tho rainbow's end
the first of many tfenfcrationa. Trndl.
tion know no other since hln ances-
tors had felled forests and built homes
of hewn logs Now ho had sent for
T.oulso. His court reporter had re-

cently loft him for other fields of
labor.

There v.nrf commotion among her
people on rerolpt of the astounding
proposition. She Hv'oil over again
the dark days of tho first fllltlng. It
might well be hor uncle had esag- -

goratcd the dangers of life in the new
land. It was great fun to shock hla
credulous relr.ltvcij. He had surely
written thorn some enormous taleu
during thoso 15 year3 und more. He
used to churkle heartily to hlmielt
at reading some of the sympathizing
replies. But thrso tales vtiro held in

against him now that ho
dared to want Louise. Hrery letter
was brought out by dear old
grandmother and read to her over
again. Louise did not half believe,
them, but they were gospel truth to
her grandmuther and almost so to
her father and mother a3 well. She

the eld spirit of fun ram-
pant in her favorite uncle, and while
his vivid picturas took all tho color
from her sensitive fare, deep down in
her heart sho reconired them for
what they wero worth. Tho letters
were a strange medley of grasshoppers,
blizzards and Indians. But a r

per diem was a great temptation
over a live-doll- per dleni, and Ume3
were pretty hard on the old farm.
More than all. the inexplicable some-
thing that had ltd her uncle to throw
tradition to the four wlr.di of heaven
was calling her persistently and would
not be denied.

The dear hero of her childhood
was much changed to be sure; his
big joints had taken on more flesh
and ho had gained In dignity ot de-

portment what he had lost In ease of
movement. His onco merry eyo had
grown keen with the years of just
judging. Tho lips that had laughed
so much in tho old days were set in
linos of sternness. Judge Hammond
Dale was a man who would live up to
the tenets of his high calling without
fear or favor, thrnuteh good nnd evil
report. Yet through all his gravity
of demeanor and the pride of liis in-

tegrity, Louise instinctively felt his
kindliness and loved him for it. The
loneliness fell away from her and a
measure of content had como In Its
place, until the letter had come from
the state's attorney up in Kemah
county:

Jly Drir Dnlr- - Thr eldiWnth Of
August 1' th.- - dkt yet for jrfllm'n-M'- y

of l'.ii.k. W.lt voii
come anil take t'.p I am "ry
nnriniin that tin- - testimony r tnVrn hy
n competent fport-- r tul fl..ill h

to you if v '.ii to .nine.
The Judge v'!l t"H yon al.om our nnor

tlnr-l.p- t i.ip ii,,irninnl I 1

vour ' lem" r nl trie1, - f

mln?. the V. il',to-- , f..t!il r mhI iIj. ' -

U-- Tl'.-- liw ('n"''' in...s nirthw.--
Tho Jinlr v. !i i i : nltr 'A

lmon. floorifo Villl5tnn o' tin- l.az. -

They ar cultur-i- l p.v.n'" ihout-- t r
way of HvtnK nri .rlly prtmiii"'- - t

m .iuri you will Ii. ttcr there than
at our thabhy httir hoirl. vl.irli Is n
rpiidezvou-- i for n piettv mush cla's of
ln-- .spri-i-!;- ;il i ,i..rt iln-- '

If you rtorliln to r.tn-- Mnrv Willlaton
will int-e-l in H Vo; n. 1 M .i"-- -t u.o
know yiur oVriFor V rv

I'.ICli I tr . i;oii-- .

So hero she as, going into the In-

dian country at laii. A big stv
South Dakota, and the plnscs or its
civilization man I fold. Having ccm-- i
so far, to refu- ;o en seemed liko
turning bac k lih hi r hand already on
the plow, so uh i stout heart Mie tr--1

wired Itichard Gordon that she would
go, But it was ir.vty Ki'J now. to
be sure, and pretty , comln-- :

Into Volpeii knowing that sho wouM
see no one she kvw In all the wide,
wide world. The tnought cl.e ! her
und tho impish Uemrn, lont'lln. ss. ho
of the smirk and horns and devil's
eyes, loomed leeringly btfore her

?a1i. ... a -i ','

1 Xi.&ttlffel
V WJ 'V

ill 1,

y i i

Louise.

again. Blindly, she picked up her
suit e.tse and r;-i- n coat.

"Homesick '' us'ted the kindly brake-man- ,

with a eousolatur grin as ho
came to assist hor with hor bag-gag-

Sho bit her lip In mortification to
think she had carried her feelings so
palpably on her sleeve, But sho nod-

ded honestly.
"Maybe It won't bo so bad," sym-

pathized tho brakeman. His rough
heart had gone out to tho slim, fair-haire- d

creaturo with tho vague trou-
ble In her eyoa,

"Thank you," said Louise, grate-
fully.

There was a moment's bewilderment
on the. station ylatform. There was

no one .iuwiie- "ha rued n bo
Mary no one who mUht h" loiii.ii for
hnr. It v. as i vening. too, th" lone-
some, evening to tbos" a.i- fwi
home, when MinimM.. tnl nt.'l pn rt.n- -
rie.;i snp the ' "nr,, one push-wa- s

ed her rii'.l"l Kb In tho
way of the e

"Child-i- s..i ir Fa.-- mr
lad! Their - t H it y l

put no ir ft hiI.h Git
out o' th's, I i .

Tho voice ivc i r')nvi"-Ing- .

he man w.nsn r ' t -- otni wny
ho looked eonviiu I Tl"- tr-r- 'i.

inan (stepped nid 'it with I i- ky
temerity unw ! ci'

"Got out yn irv If V 't vol! ' ft

tho whole catt! " 'f
you her I a f .v I'l'i'- r ... il,
slah-sl- d crift --

Well,
: . 1'fj'f i

tl ri:i'-if- . h" ' 10

le' me ' M y . i i
your nrii tiff.!''

"Than'- y. (i j 1

fairs Is ;it
you to j'l.v tin
offspnn : to t'

the bai k, I i

ii It? V. tf n't 1

That's l tter.
lulled, ' by, 1 '

Bars. 1 ver bra ri" 1 1

KC I'm o it, Jesi 1 w '1 tl
bosa, will y in?
word. i"es. Mi, tl.
belong tn tin- - T' . r,.

The etieoun- r wi'h lf 1- -

terestlng P' ' l ii' e a .'

man was 'i h t ' v ,lt

eomfiture ef hi- - r "ir oy. i ,r ,

herself had f' " l !lr ,V I f

in the Rlllldr'! V ' d hirh b a
was the in-- v' rm ntrr

The eo'.vh . e t. r. hai'if
comple'fly d ) my tn t' .

Immense s;r the r,nl
ers, though wli I II' '

111 w . X.I

ly, nor what .A the cas
ftrned sihriU'tK

"Are nu h --

ceptlb'1
1 with a ei--.

ci. f.li' - l ' ' ' i i h,

vado.
"I dip t kn ' - ' ' 'rrl",'

fcarles'1) at l."1 r t. h in-li-

wardly ',ua!:!r. at that
had ila;V'd upm i ,i 5t)rr

uncouth nan 1 .d t t.tV i

place if Mary Th' i- - j n.
cense ot the - , r f r

argued. Thcr" c. b r.O IoI'l' I t

the boldness. Win' ' ' re. of tho
statement hold goeil'

"I think rnavtio I m though I am
Louise Dale, th" n w r urt rej orter.
I expected M Wllliston to
meet me."

"Then you are V aid th' man
with renewed . t.'.'.i.,, . r
suit case and of i'nmo
along. We'll ;' 1.; pr af,"ir5
we start. You r.- ' ! ire n
likely. It'll b r t so t wen t
matter ef w a "ttin' ! -f "

"('-ur- t re cor'"- -' I. d"Cg ned "

muttered th" 1 ' " in "T' row
girl from d wn t V l ,:. ttt'
white lamb among a pack c' wH n

and coyotes, and homesick a're 'y No
wonder! I'll be takin' jou bar.k t .
morrow, I'm thlnkin', young lady'

He didn't know the "Iltt'e wh to
lamb" who had come to help Paul
Langford and Dick Gordon in their bis
fight,

(TO nn rOXTINTKD.)

PRAYLSS ttLiO.iE BATTLE.

Inv.-t- i by Famous H

tones!
One of the i eo- - 1

ef a pr.1' i e ,f I t
Piiil. a parur ,

a:;le t ,.
e t'hr..-.f- ,

r i the i i i i. '"it its to
tn vU in foe vt- -

I i
- ot the L . 'id

v i Cnl vvo '1 : - him t I

would etn.ir. 'he Cl r 1 1 1

!(" of n ! '. rartin p"! 't', ,,u-- -'
' ' - '

:, me '.;' : . lu IV!) T H

: 1 v. t thee. Lord,
t lh 'H, I. i.i 1 i . hou wf't not
help i Aiist Hi-.- . ,f ibou wilt sit
ri'l " . r hill ico l

lLy
alt not be usba-- 1

Cl I c!.! 1 his w .is t' a
I ,lfl .' the !' .g Bishop" Les-- I

re one of tin it. les in 1,'ht In

1,1 ' '1 O c ,
"' iinworMiJr.p-s-

lOt t.i i i, i thy help. ' ut
!f m lu ! iv.-io- . are w t'ja,
,i'..i i '. i to hi- - us
we i fii-- 'n tint. lli. p ir I

thou neut. loit' - . nnd leave it to

the arm ef the i

Th" one tn ' '' - th. bn:t'. of
by Sir .' " i Astley v s

"Thotl knov (. O 1 ,l "mr Is..
bo very busy tl. 4 ' :ul if I f '
thee forget i', m :. :

' and then t

eommnnd fello .1 - h on buys

As Kins K 1" ird r 1 cod w "1 llN

columns to Han no, U'. - he remarked
to his aids, seeing t' si. oirti on the r
knees: ".see, the The r bt '

nre asking pardon. ' DTin t'r.ii
was heard to remark. es. !v.,t )

the King of kl.ms. Thes.- men ion iJ,r
or die on this Held."

Oliver Cromwell had public prayers
before going to battle on severs' "

as, for Instaiu'e. previous to

of Hunlmr. It Is a curious fact

that the Bug' lull piujcr book contain
prayers, or at least ono prayer, to Ixi

i before yeiiig Into action nt se i,

wliilc nothing Ii provided for use e

engagements on itiud.

Largest Crater on the Garth.
The volcarin Aso--i- n. in southrm

Japan, on the Island i f Klushu, ios-Kn-

tho largest crater known on the
enrih. It Is about fourteen mileii
neroru In one dlreerion, by tun or
eleven In the other, anil Is surrounded
by walls of au average height of 200

ft'et. Although the volcano is still ac-

tive, Its oni'itlmis consist only of nshes
nnd dust. Indeed, a range of volcanic
mouutalr.i. evident!" of subsequent
formation, directly across the
old crater In these particulars Aso-sa- il

resembles some of tho cratera of
the moon, where n long history of

and gradually enfeebled out-
breaks of volcanic force is graphically
represented.

Knowledge Demonstrated.
Would yon like to attend a Icctura

on the flue nrtiT"
"No," answered Mr Oumrox. "Moth

er and the girls can make me feel m
Ignoraitr fttliclfiitly i't homo free ot
cliaruo.1' Washington Star.


